I wish I could convey to you what these three
novels mean and have meant to the Chinese
people. But I can think of nothing comparable
to them in western literature. We have not in
the history of our novel so clear a moment to
which we can point and say, " There the novel
is at its height." These three are the vindication
of that literature of the common people, the
Chinese novel. They stand as completed monu-
ments of that popular literature, if not of letters
They, too, were ignored by men of letters and
banned by censors and damned in succeeding
dynasties as dangerous, revolutionary, decadent.
But they lived on because people read them and
told them as stories and sang them as songs and
ballads and acted them as dramas, until at last
grudgingly even the scholars were compelled to
notice them and to begin to say they were not
novels but allegories and if they were allegories
perhaps then they could be looked upon as
literature after all, though the people paid no
heed to such theories and never read the long
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